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A TRAMP who felt a
Of something in the line of feed

Espied upon a shelf a prize
A rich plum pudding just his size
3atfhe Ive seen It wrote somewfierej-
I one but the brave deserves the fare

looks to be the goods
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UT as lie cantered down the street
He thought he heard approaching feet

He looked and to his hoirorj
A blueclad minion of the law
The cop was gaining inch by inch
The tramp was in an awful pinch

4

When suddenly a bright idea
Drove from his mind all thought pf ieaK i
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SHE WANTED TO 6l I

THEY THOUGHT HE WAS AN ANARCHISTI 1rrt f Iuu ZIhOIII 1
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lE faced about he raised on higJi
The pudding with a warning cry

Back for your life before I throw
This murder dealing bomb and
You all to The cop said Ohf
Excuse me sit Ive got to go
And go he did without delay
Hes yet its safe to say
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Far from the vulgar multitude
V t I i The tramp sat down beside a rill
y And there he calmly ate his fill
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n The moral of this little tale
ii aJ Is that when other methods fail

7 r By strategy youll oft succeed
T In filling up your face with feed lt-
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AT last in peace ndquietude
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